The Hijlory of 

A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home. 

My father gaue him welcome tot he ftiorc : 

And when he heard him fwearcand vow to God 
He camebut to the Duke of Lancafler, 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace. 

With teares of(innocency,and tearmesofzeale, 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d, 

S wore him alTtftanceand perform’d it too* 

Now, when the Lords and barrons ofthe realme, 
Percciu’dNorthumberlanddid lcaneto him, 

The more and lefle came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Boroughs,’Cities, Villages, 
Attend'him on bridge s,ftood in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their oathc*, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 
Eucn at theheelcs, in golden multitudes. 

He prefentlyas greatncfleknowesitfelfe. 

Steps mealittle higher then his vow 
Made to my father,while his bloud waspoorc, 
Vpon thenakedfboreatRauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some ccrtaine edi£ls,and fome ftraightdecrecs 
That lie to heauy on thecommon-wealth. 

Cries out vpon abufes,fccines to wcepe 
Oucr his Country WrOngs,and by this face. 

This feeming brow oftuffice,did he winne 
The heart* of al that he did angle for: :i 

Proceedcdfurcher,cutmeofthe heads 
Of al the fauouriresthat thcabfentking 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he wasperfonall in thelrifh wane. 

Blunt T ut, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In fhort rime aftcr,he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that,depriu’d him of his life. 

And in the neck ofthat,task’t the wholeftate: 
To make that worfe fuffercd his kinfman March, 
(Who is,ifcuery owner were well plac’d. 
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Henry the fourth, 

Indcedehis King)to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’troe in my happy victories, 

Soughtto intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnclc from the counfel boord. 

In rage difmifde my father from the Court, 

Broke othc on othe,committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion,droue vs to feeke o ut 
This head of fafety, and withal to pric 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indireft for long continuance. - 
Hunt, Shal I returne this anfwerc to the King? 
Hrt.Not fo,(ir Walter. Wcele withdraw a while. 
Go to theKing, an diet there be impawnd 
Some furcty for a fafe returne againe , 

And in the morning early (halmyvncle 
Bring him our porpofeandfo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and louc, 
Hot. And may be, fo we lhal. 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter cblu flop of York? , and (vr MtyheB, 

Arch. Hie, good fir Mighel,bcare this fealedbriefe' 
With winged haft to the Lord Marlhal, 

This to my coofinScroope, andal the reft 
To whom they arc directed. If you knew 
Howmuchtheydo import,you would make haft. 
Sir (JV.My good Lord,I gefte th eit tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do. 

Tomorrow, good fir Mighel, is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Muftbidc the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As Iamtruely giuen to vnderftand, 

TheKing with mighty and qnick raifed power, 
Meetcs with Lord Harry,and I feare, fir Mighel, 
VVhat with theficknclTe of Northumberland . 
VVhofe power was in the fir ft proportion, 
Andiwhi t Owen Glendowers abfence thence, 

V Vho with them was rated finew too. 


